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honeſt, well meaning, and induſtrious Mechanics 


and ManufaQurers of the T own of Berminghams. 
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Advertiſement. 
THE following very familiar let- 


ters having been handed about 


among ſome inferior manufacturers, 
at laſt came into the hands of a prin- 


cipal factor in this town, who having 


reaſon to believe that they contain 1 


the ſentiments of that order of peo- 


ple, in anſwer to the learned Doctor's 
addreſſes, after making them a little 


more intelligible to a polite publie, 


ſends them into the world with all 
heir ſtriking peculiarities, and with 
all their nee on their head. 


LETTERS 


ES FIT gs Oo 


—WB Ah. 


- 
1 
$f 


NM 


TH 


5 


of Bi 


world 
you. 
how 1 


Nour 


of yo 
men: 
and p 
vice. 

but fe 
ſchol: 
and ſ 
I ſup; 


r 


— 


„ f 1 ·˙ Ho M0 I. 


Stcellouſe-lane, March 7, 1798 
Maſter Prieſtley, 


| SIR, 
| Tt I'S is to let you know as how ] have read 
{ your letters to us townſmen and malefactors 
of Birmingham ; and as you have. taken ſuch a 
world of pains about us, I for one mult, thank 
you. 'Thank you maſter Prieſtley. I can't tell you 
how mortal pleas'd I was to ſee what huge ho- 
nour you ſhew'd us, and how deadly kind it was 
of you, after you had been tutoring ſuch great 
men as miniſters of ſtate, and biſhops, and lords, 
and parſons, to give us trade's-people a bit of ad- 
vice, What my neighbours intend I don't kaow, 
but for my part I think every body that has any 
ſcholarſhip in him ought to ſend you an anſwer, 
and fay whether he will take your advice or no. 
I ſuppoſe our gentlefolks have ſent you their an- 
A 2 ſwers 
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fwers before now, as they are never without a a2 
pen in their hands and know how to cypher and 
ſpell well. But as you often ſay you like us 
common people, I will e'en tell you a bit of 
my mind, by the bye, that I be'nt much of a 
ſcholar, thof this I muſt ſay if it is ſaid, that I had ? 
my ſchooling at our free-ſchool, and there 1 
learned latin and grammar and Ceſar's comedies 3 


and if my father had'nt ſworn I ſhould be put 
prentice to the button trade, Imight by this time 
have been a doctor as well as you. But how- 
ſomever, ſuch as I be, I hope you'll be able to 


make my meaning out, and as to the writing, 13 


think I can compaſs that with a ſpelling book 


and Dick Snary's book, and 1 ſhall get Mr. 


What dy'e call him, the ſchoolmaſter to mend it | 
and ſtop it. 


Now, Mr. Prieſtley, you muſt know as how, 


thank God and a good trade in my hands, I am | 
getting up in the world, I don't take it as I have 


done, d'ye ſee. Formerly I uſed to ſtick to my 
work from the time I got up till I went to bed. 
But now, thanks to providence and my labour 


I'm got a little before-hand with the world ; and 


I bent forced to toil and moil as I have done. 1 


never work after ſix now, but then fit me down Þ 


in 8 
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in my arm char, ſmoke my pipe, drink my ale. 
and enjoy my friend if any one happens to drop 
in, If not, my wife and I are ſpecial good com- 
pany, and our lads and wenches make us laugh 
at their tracks and figaries, till they go to bed. 


When they're gone, I read ſome good book or 


other to my wife, while ſhe minds her knitting 
or ſowing. Of late, and all this laſt winter J 
think, we have been reading your books; and 
wife and I both ſay, it's ſuch reading as we like, 
becauſe d'ye ſee, it colts us nothing. For to tell 
you a ſecret, Mr, What's his name a deadly good 
friend of our's, thof he be a Preſbyterian, very 
often drops in and ſays, Well have you ſeen 
Mr. Prieſtley's ſo and ſo, eſecks, he has trimmed 
your biſhops and parſons, he has given them ſuch 
a lacing, as will make them ſore for a twelve- 
month, I warrant you. Odsbobs, I think I have 
got it in my pocket, — Aye, here it is,---1'll lend 
it you to read for a few days. You'll ſee there 
-what a nation ſenſible man he is, and how deadly 
good it is of him, to think ſo much about poor 
people, and to open their eyes and ears and tell 
em not to mind what churchmen and ſuch fort 
of folks ſay ! But to follow their own reaſon, 
and truſt to their own. good ſenſe ] There read 
it and mind what he ſays.“ This is the way 


I've 


Ea] 

Iv'e been drawn in to read more of your books 
than ever I intended. For why? becauſe Pve 
heard ſay, that if a man does as you bid him, he 
will ſoon be no better than a Heathen or a Not- 
tentot! However as I haven't forgot my Cate- 
chiſm, and know how ſomewhat of my bible, I 
thought I would venture when I had nothing 
elſe to read. And fo, come what would, I're 
got through moſt of your little odd books. And 
as fair play's a jewel, I've had a dip into ſome as 
have come out againſt you. But lately they 
come in ſuch ſwarms, that they make me fit up 
later at night, than I am uſ'd to do; and my wife 
Jays, if I pore and ſtudy ſo much, it will be the 
death of me. So Mr. Prieſtley I hope you won't 
write quite fo faſt, or elſe make your letters 
ſhorter. For, as you'll take it unkind, if I don't 
give you my opinion, you mult give me a little 
more time for this talk, Now as I was ſaying, 
Tve ſcrap'd a pretty good acquaintance with your 
little books and fome as have been printed againſt 
you. But amongſt 'em all, I think I haven't 
met with any of your's fo funny as your letters 
to us Birmingham gentlemen, If it wou'd not 
make you proud, I would ſay it tickled my fancy 
a deal more than Joe Miller or Robinſon Cruſoe. 


Some folks tell you, that the nearer one comes to 
; f ones 
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one's grave, the graver one grows. But to my 
thinking, Mr. Prieſtley you grow witty in your 
old age. What a droll ſtory you've told us about 
the Preſbyterians being all Negers, and- faith, 
and troth, a ſtranger that was to fee 'em on a 
Saturday night wou'd ſay, it was. none but a 
true ſtory. 


But don't let me out run my hoſt.— Fair and 
ſoftly goes far. I'll begin at the beginning and 
give you my opinion to the end. 


Now to tell you my mind plainly, I don't 
much like your calling us your generous townſ- 
men and neighbours. When were we generous to 
you, Mr. Prieſtley * Except that we have ſhewn 
our generoſity in letting you print your opinions 
when and how you pleaſe and never abuſing you 
for it; but now and then encouraging you by 
buying em. But I ſuppoſe you don't call this 
generoſity, ſo then as we've been generous to you 
in nothing elſe, if you ſtill call us generous you 
muſt either palaver us or belye your conſcience, 
I'm afraid your at the ſame tricks, when you 
praiſe our rector Mr. Madan in calling him the 
juſtly reſpected rector of St: Ppillip's; for how can 
you have the conſcience to ſay he is jf re- 


ſpected when you're directly going to make us 
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believe, if you can, that it isn't ju/ and right 
for us to reſpect him, or mind what he ſays, 
It ſeems to ſtick mightily in your gizzard that 
Mr. Madan ſaid what he delivered were the 
ſettled princip'es and convictian of his heart as be 
hoped for mercy from the God of truth. Now for 
my part, I cannot ſee why you ſhould take ſo 
much huff at this. I love to ſee and hear a man 
ſerious in the pulpit. If he minds his buſineſs 
I ſhall mind mine. But none of your light fro- 
thy preachers for me: Let a miniſter of the 
goſpel preach to us in the apoſtle's words: and 
then, mayhap, I ſhall remember his ſermon 
the better. Now didn't St. Paul make ſuch an 
eþpeal as you call it to the Corinthians. * The 
Ged and father of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, which is 
bleſſed for et er more, knowweth that I lie nat. And 
ag ain, I call Gd for a record upon my foul, that 
to ſpare you I came not as yet unto Corinth?“ I 
ſuppoſe no body doubted his word; and we could 
have believed Mr. Madan's too, thof he hadn't 
faid ſo much. But when I heard theſe words 
come out of his mouth; ſee there, ſays I to my- 
ſelf, the Preſbyterians have vext him, by ſaying 
as how he and many other parſons have a ſneak- 
ing kindneſs for 'em and if they durſt ſpeak out, 
wou'd ſay they wiſhed all the Preſbyterians cou'd 
be made rectors and biſhops and exciſemen, 
. we 
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zht well as themſelves. Now he tells us plainly that 
ys, it's all a fetch and a bag of moonſhine, and de- 
lat clares it ſolemnly becauſe the Non-cons have 
he buzz'd it about all over the kingdom, and tried 
Le to make every body believe it. But mayhap I'm 
or in the wrong box here; belike your doCtorthip 
ſo is angry at him, becauſe he calls em ſettled prin- 
in ciples and conviction of his heart; for it is juſt 
is MF comes athwart my mind now, that you never can 
J= abide any thing that is /erz/ed. You was always 
E a mighty man for changing, as you told your 
d friend Mr. Price, in theſe words as well as 1 
n remember. F hve gone on changing, though al- 
n KF ways in one direction from the time ] began to think 
e for myſelf to the preſent day; and I will not pretend 


5 to fay when my creed will be fixed But for all 
1 this do let others be a little /zztled, or elſe we 
t ſhall be like a ſwarm of bees that will never go 
[ into a hive; and what is to become of em in 
[ winter, if they hav'nt been ſettled enough to 
. mind their work and get honey in ſummer ? 


Prithce now, what would have become of 
me, if my father hadn't ſetted me in the button 
buſineſs? If we hadn't fix'd on that or ſome 
other trade, I muſt have gone on changing from 
the time 1 began to think for myſelf to the preſent 


day; and ſo have my fortune ſtill to ſeek, becauſe ; 
forſooth | 
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torſooth, I never could fay, when my mind qwould 
be jix*'d, No, no, don't believe it, this will never 
anſwer in trade, if it does in religion, Be- 
ſides, what ſays the bible? A double minded man 
is unſtalle in ALL his ways, Well ſaid, John, 
lays my wife as I write this, and what wou'd 
have become of Jack, and Bob and poor Dicky» 
if I hadn't tutored 'em and told em they mult 
make up their minds, and be ſlcady to the button 
or buckle trade. None of your ſhilly ſhally but- 
terflies for me, give me a good ſtraight forward 
man, d'ye ſee. My wife's notion is ſo much to 
my likeing, that I can't help ſending it to you. 
And thof fo be 1 ſay it, that ſliou'dn't ſay it, 
Betty's a nation ſenſible woman, and a good 
houſe-wife too, and minds the main chance. 
She defires me to give her ſervice to Mrs. Prieſt - 
ley and you, and ſhall be glad if you'd do your- 
ſelves the pleaſure to come and drink a diſh of 
tea with us, and to have a little chat about 
church and meeting and books, for Betty loves 
bookiſh folks and ſtrong bohea tea, 


No more at this preſent writing from your 
humble ſervant at command, 


JOHN NOT, 
Button Burniſher, 
LETTER 
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Steellbouſe-laue, March 9, 1790. 


Maſter Prieſtley, 
SIR, 


I HOPE you don't take it amiſs at my ſending 
you ſo many letters, but I cou'dn': ſay all m 
wind in one, ſo I hope you wont be offended if 


I ſhould ſend you another anſwer. For Dick ſhall 


bring it, ſo it wont coſt. you much. 


To my thinking you're right Mr. Prieſtley 


when you fay a man ſhould always ftick to his 


text. And I with, as you do, that Mr. Madan 


had ſtuck to his a bit more. For I was in hopes, 


when I heard his text; be no brawlers, but genile, 
ſhewing all meekneſs to all men, he'd have job'd the 
Preſbyterians about gentleneſs and meekneſs, and 


told 'em how wicked it was for 'em to be brawl-. 


ing here and brawling there, and to go brawl- 
ing to Leiceſter, and brawling all over the king- 
dom about corporations and ſacraments and ſuch 


forts of things, To be ſure, as you ſay, he ſhould 
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noi ſpeck evil: but how is he to tell people of 
their faults? If people will do evil, you know 
they muſt be told of it; and if you go for to tell 
em ever ſo mildly and meekly; when they know 
they've done wrong, they'll turn it off with ſaying 
dont ſpeak evil of me. St. Paul ſays, for you muſt 
know Mr. Prieſtley I now and then read my bible, 
Speak evil of no man. But if I remember right, St. 
Paul himſelf cou'dn't help abuſing pretty tartly 
one Elymas a ſaucy cur, and ſcolded him in much 
angrier words than any Mr. Madan uſ'd; mind 
if they ben't ; O full of ail ſubtlety and all miſchief, 
thou child of the Dewl, thou enemy of all rightecuſ- 


neſs wilt thou not ceaſe to pervert the right ways of 


the Lord? I wiſh now Mr. Madan had abuſed 
you after this faſhion, and then you wou'dn't 
have been angry: would you now? For he'd only 
have done as St. Paul did. And I dare fay St. 


Paul wouldn't have done ſo if he hadn't been 
provoked to it. 


Vn gad friends and neighbours, ſay you to us, I 
am not actual y a madman. You know too much of 
me to believe this, Why thats's true, to be ſure 
we never thought you mad till lately; but now 
we can't help thinking you a little touch'd ; 


you look ſo mighty odd and ſtrange, I won't ſay 


you're out of your wits, You might be afear'd 


if 
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er told vou ſo, But 1 think your friends 
ſhou ' dn't let you go out much by yourſelf ; for 


1 


mayhap you may be melanchely mad, and do 


0 ſomebody a miſchief before they're aware. For 


I know many poor creatures that are in Bilſton | 
that have gone beſide 'emſelves at being croſs'd \ 
in their wiſhes. Now we know you've been 
plaguily croſs'd by Parliament lately, and deu- | 


| cedly vex'd by the parſons of our church. And 


who knows but this may drive a poor man out 
of his ſenſes, as well as being croſs'd in love or 
loſing a prize in the lottery. If you ben't me- 
lancholy mad, as I gueſs you be, what makes you 
rave ſo much about gunpowder. | You never 
write but you tell us church people, that you're 
laying it grain by grain under the churches and 
mean to blow 'em up all together very ſoon. 
And yet you take upon you mightily becaufe they 
tell you of it again. Now, prithee Mr. Prieſtley, | 
how would you like it yourſelt, if they were to j 
ſend you word that they had' laid trains of gun- | 
powder under your houſe or meeting-houſe ? 
Why, you'd be frightened out of your ſeven ſen- 
ſes. I'm ſure I wow'dn't ſtand near you at the 
time. For don't you remember what-a par'lous 
taking you was in one Saturday, when one of 
our Birmingham gunners ſhot at a flight of ſpar- 


rows 


l 


rows in your garden thinking no harm. Why 
you ſet a ringing your great bell and whirling 
your rattle and ſo you rais'd the neighbourhood ; 
and thof all your Preſbyterian friends at Foullake 
(and you've a good many there) huddled about 
you with their ſmelling- bottles and drops, alack, 


they cou'dn't put ſpirits enough into you to carry 


you to meeting to do your duty o' Sunday. So 
if the truth was known, mayhap, you're as much 
afeard of a flaſh in the pan as other folks. 


Juſt after calling all the Preſbyterians Ne- 
gers, you ſay, Let him (our rector J ſuppoſe 
you mean) er ef he will not, do you read my 641 
writings of a political nature, vix. my ay on the 
firſt principles of government; or Dr. Price's cy 
on civil liberty, «vhich are generally conſidered as the 
bo'deft, and the meſt exceptionable of any thing on the 
ſubject in the Engliſh language: or lock into my 
letters on hiflory or general policy.” Methinks, its 
a mighty odd way of recommending your books 
to ſay they're the moi exceptionable of any thing 
on the ſubject in the Engliſh language. However 
if you didn't mean to get your books off, which 
a little bird tells me, lie on hand at the printers 
in cart loads; mayhap and be ſo bold, you'd lend 
ane ſome of em to ſet us right about your noti- 
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ons, and loyalty to the king George. If you'll 
fend 'em me by little Dick I warn'd he'll take care 
of 'em, and 1 lay ſome paper about em and ſee 
that nobody thumbs 'em, d'ye mind. If theſe 
books don't incenſe me, all your bother about 
republicks and monarchies, is all one as high 
dutch to me. f 


But maybe, I ſee what you'd be at, when as 
our rector, who is a nation knowing gentleman 
ſays, you ſay it has unfortunately happened tha, 
another king is ariſen who knoweth not Foſeph, 
Belike there has maſter Joſeph, but what of that? 
Shall I go for to ſay, the king is no better than he 
ſhould be, becauſe he doesn't know me John Nott, 
in Steelhouſe-lane. A mighty good joke effecks , 
and why ſhou'dn't he know me as well as you; 
To be ſure, I haven't made ſo much ſtir in the 
world as you, but I durſt fay I've poliſh'd ſome 
buttons that the king has worn and mayhap 
aſk'd who made 'em. I wonder you ben't 


aſham'd maſter Prieſtley to throw this in the 


king's teeth; as if as how he ought to know 
every body. Well, I wau'dn't have done fo for 
all the world, if he was never to know me while 
I live. And what do you want the king to 


know you for? What now, you've a hankering, 
I warned 
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I warned after this biſhoprick that they ſay is to 
be given away. I'd be hang'd before I'd be a 
biſhoprick in your way, for I'm ſure you wou'd 
n't be ſuch a mnny as you fay Mr. Baxter was. 
Oh! Pray (I wanted to aſk you) was that the 
ſhoving Baxter, I mean him as left us a ſhove for 
heavy a d chriflians ? But it looks as if you 
was reſolved to come to the King by hook or by 
crook, come what come may, for you think it 
your happineſs to have acceſs to us, and perhaps fina'ty 
through us, to the king himſelf. Well-a-day poor 
man; you be gone mighty far indeed. But 1 
won't make you down in the mouth. Have a 
good heart on't howſomever. We'll ſee what 
we can do for you. Who knows but we may 
give you a ſhove yet, and then the King can't 
help knowing that there is ſuch a man as 


Joſeph Prieſtley ! 


But heigh ! What are you at now 2 Poor 
crazy Doctor, he has moithered his poor brains || 
ſo much about our making him known to the 
King, that he now fancies we are all judges and 
Juſtices. Before your tribunal, ſays he, I arraign 
Mr. Madan. Hold, Hold, Mr. Prieſtley, we 
ben't mad if you be. We do know that we be 
no ſuch great men, and have no ſuch things as 
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tribunals or bars to arraign or try people at, un- 
leſs you will call counters and benches tribunals, 


I know we ſhall all have a chance for being 
juſtices, when this new aCt is paſs'd by parlia- 
ment. What a rare ſcramble we ſhall have then 
for places; and who knows but one John Nort, 
now button burniſher, may then be titled JohN 
Not r, EsQu1RE, one of his Majeſty's juſtices of 
the peice and corum. Then when I'm made 
ſheriff and ſent for to court, Pit take care that 
the King ſhall know Jeſeph Prieſtley. But if 
I go on raving at this rate people will ſay Im 
as mad as you, and I'm ſure I ſhould be as mad 
as a march hare then, ſo I'll bid you good bye, 
aud wiſhing you may ſoon get your right wits 
gain, I remain, 
Your humble ſervant at command, 


JOHN NOTT. 
Button-burniſher. 


P. S. You do write and print ſo plaguy faſt 
that before I can anſwer your firſt book of let. 
ters, another is brought me. However, as I 
dont ſee much in the reſt I ſhall nock 'em off in 
a few days, as you ſhall ſee if never a good or- 


der comes in to hinder me, - 
LETTER 


_— — 


—— 


TT TEM ITE. 


Steel houje-lane, March 1 3, 1792 
Mr. Prieſtley, 
S1R, 
| tai take it mighty civil of you, not an- 
ſwering my two laſt letters; and never once 
aſking little Dick to come into the houſe after 
the poor lad had trudg'd a couple of miles afoot 
to bring em to you. But I wont nab the ruſt, 


for I war'nt, you've got letters enew to anſwer 
from your generous townſmen and neighbours, 


And ſo maſter Prieſtley, your grandfather 
was a churchman; oh! oh! was he ſo! well 1 
never heard that before, in all my days; I have 
heard ſay as how he was a taylor, and your father 
a ſtay-maker ; and you was to have been a wea- 
ver. But being mortally given to books, and 
always getting a pen and ink, if you could to 
ſeribble, they were reſolved to give you a ſchool» 
ing and ſo you grew in time to be a Preſbyterian 


Parſon, But to my thinking you'd better 55 
ave 
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been of your grandfather's trade, as well as 
his religion; and then d'ye ſee you needn't have 
complain'd, as you do, of your teiftered breeches, 
which are ſo undecent that you are forced*to 
evear a gown and caſſocł to cover your bare places. 
Poor man, its mighty hard upon you, and I'm 
ſure it muſt lye heavy upon your conſcience : 
tor you Preſbyterians, they ſay, cannot bear 
any thing that belongs to churchmen, and *ſpe- 
cially their dreſſes which you ſay the whore of 
Babylon wore : And I always thought this was 
the only thing that made you flit the church. 


Ve are the ſheep (ſay you) and our accuſers 
are the wolves, and ſay. what we will we muſt be 
guilty.” Poor harmleſs dumb creatures, you 
wou'dn't fo much as cry baa, not if they ſhou'd 
go to cut your throats. But what if theſe wolves 
catch you in their cloathing; adad, Fm afeard 


they'd ſtrip poor Joſeph naked, and turn him up 


as bare as the roguiſh Jay, that ſtole the Pea- 
cock's feathers. Well well, live and learn ! I've 
heard many a time and oft of wolves in ſheep's 
cloathing, but never till now did I ever hear of 
ſheep i in wolves, cloathing. | 


Now maſter Prieſtley I've done with your firft 
book of letters, and ſhall begin to give you a bit of 
B my 
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my mind about the ſecond. I've read it all over, 
backwards and forwards, and to tell you plainly, 
as an honeſt man ſhou d, I cou'dn't have thought 
you'd had it in you to be ſo bold and impudent. 
Why what ill names you call people? Every bo- 
dy's a knave or liar or a coward; if they don't ſay 
and do things pat to your mind. But a word in 
your ear, maſter Prieſtley ; you're but one mna 
d'ye ſee, and would you come for to go to ſet up 
your ſay-ſo againſt a whole nation of people, that 
may be as knowing as yourſelf? Mind the old 
proverb, many men many minds.“ We can't 


all think as you do, ſo do learn a little man- 
ners; and don't be fo politive, nor call folks 


names, they don't deſerve. 


Thof I be a plain man, as you ſay, and can 
judge of plain things, I don't pretend to ſee fo 
deep into a milſtone as you, for all that; and I 
don't know what the plague you bother us ſo 
much about corporation and teſty acts. You 
and Mr. Ruſſell won't be eaſy, they tell me, till 
you've made Birmingham a corporation town, 
and then it will ſoon be no bigger than Sutton; 
for your corporations d'ye ſee, are like ſtrait 
waſtecoats, nobody can work in 'em, or get their 
bread. * More liker tight ſtays for children,” ſays 
wy 
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my wife Betty, for you know, John, how they 

pinch and ſtint the poor things, and won't let 

'em grow as they ſhou'd do. But John ſayg 

her, © you've no right notion of theſe teſty acts, 

you forget what Mr. Thingembob, the ſchool- 

maſter, told us, as how they were parliament 

acts to keep the Preſbyterians from growing refly 
and headflrong : and he ſaid they were call'd ſo 

becauſe tefly means a man or woman in a paſhon, 
a kind of a riotous rebel: and fo parliament men 
made theſe acts, when there were riots in Lon- 
don, to prevent their being ſo zeſty again. 


Betty ſays right; odzooks, I remember now 
reading at our club what the parliament men ſaid 
about this buſineſs t'other day when the church 
was 189 a head of yow. Your friend Mr. Burke 
made a nation- fine ſpeech, th&e was ſomewhat 
in it fo learned and inſenſing, that I aſk'd our 
landady for a pen and ink and wrote it down, as I 
do now and then things that I love to remember. 
It ſeem'd to be ſo much of apiece with your talk 
about theſe matters, that mayhap you'll be glad 
to ſee it, but i faith you'll find ſome plaguy hard 
words at the end of it. Now do you mind what 
your old friend ſays.— 'The next and laſt plea is 
gratitude, we are bound in gratitude; For what 
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cauſe? Why, they (meaning you and your meet- 
ing folks) fupported the conſtitution in the rebel- 
lion; they maintain'd it at the revolution; and 
upheld it at the commencement of Queen Anne's 
reign- As to the firit, it is candidly confeſſed they 
did, but at the ſame time, it would ſerve their 
cauſe much mere advantageouſly to conſign their 
conduct at that time to cblivieon. For where 
were the benefits ariſing from their zeal, when 
they ſet up one marked tyranny to ſuppreſs ano- 
ther? The greateſt virtue they can boaſt in the 
buſineſs, was to * one kind of flayery for 
another,” 


© As to the ſecond, our gratitude has no con- 
cern with their conduct, nor has their merit any. 
claim on our regard. In relation to the third, 
they have far leſs, claim on our gratitude. It 
was their intereſt to act as they did. Self was the 
ſtimulus, and every perſon knows that no people 
on earth regard ſelf more than the Diſſenters. 


J would recommend to them, the inveſtiga- 
tion of their own minds, their conſcience, that, 
God within, to diſcover that deception they play 
ſo ſucceſsfully, upon themſelves, while they de-. 
ſire to entrap others. As a friend to monarchy,, 
ariltocary,, 
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ariſtocracy and democracy, compounded and 
connected as they are, in our happy conſtitution, 
1 am able to ſay, that what J have advanced, this 
night, are he difates of juſtice, founded upon prin- 
ciples, and ſtrong conviftions of refitude and virtue.” 


There now, you have it all word for word, as 


I. took it out of the news-paper. Thof when I 


came to look at it again, with my ſpectacles on, 
I begin to think it isn't ſo much on your fide, as 
T thought it was, and this mighty good friend of 
yours, Mr. Burke, who you very kindly gave a 
diſh of tea to, bas forſaken you, and turn'd his 
back on you. Now if you'd had your wits about 
you, when he call'd at your houſe, you'd have 
given him a pipe, and ſome Birmingham ale; and 
then he wou'dn't have turn'd tail _ you. 


What a. parcel of Nincompoops you muſt take. 
us churchmen for; tc try to perſuade us, to be- 


lieve every thing you ſay ? You tell us the church. 


would not receive a ſhadow of harm from the mea- 
ſure ;, and if theſe acts were repealed, there would be. 
no viſible change whatever in the aſpe of public 
affairs, reſpecting church or fate; it would not in 
Jact give any additional power to the Diſſenters. 
No to be ſure, Don't you maſter Prieſtley, cry 
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peace, peace, when there is no peace. But w 

you ſay of your lamblike intentions, puts me in 
mind, of a ſtory, my mother told me when I was 
a child, about a little red ridinghood. * Let me in 
my dear, ſaid the wolf to the child, here's nobody 
to hurt you; only grand-mama: but alackaday, 
the poor thing ſoon found to its coſt that this 
loving grand-mama had got a beard and claws 
and /ong teeth, and as ſoon as it had got to bed ta 


her, gobbled up the poor little wench in a trice, 
bones and all. 


And fo you are reſolved to preach while you 
are able to ſpeak, Now if youjd be rul'd by me, 
maſter Prieſtley, you'd never preach again. 
Write as much as you will, but don't preach. 
You've ſuch an outlandiſh lingo, Iriſh, or Scotch, 
or American, that we brave Engliſhmen, as you 
call us, don't mightily reliſh. Thof for the mat- 
ter of that, I remember now me hearing you, 
when you firſt came to Birmingham, at the New 
Meeting, you made a nation fine diſcourſe: it 
was about a poor woman as died in labour, and 
you told us, as how we muſt all die; that we 
knew as well as you could tell us ; but then you 
ſaid farther, that we ſhould all, men, women, 
and children, dic the ſame death, as this poor 
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woman, Now thof we were all agape to hear 
you, we cou'dn't ſwallow this No more can we 
ſwallow many things that you've wrote in theſe 
letters, 


We may as well laugh as cry, ſays you, becauſe 
both are equally un .:vailing, and the former is more 
pleaſant, as we. as more conducive to heath. Well 
ſaid, my little lad of wax; now | like you again; 
laugh and grow fat, is my motto. Its my toaſt, 
when I give a toaſt at our club. But I'm afeard 
from your whipping-poſt looks, you don't laugh 
much, or elſe you pine away at ſeeing others ſo 
fleek. You can't help for the life of you, fetching 
Mr. Burn, who is a goodiſh ſort of a man, a lick 
in the paunch, every whiles-ſtich, and calling him 
Falſtaff, and ſuch nicknames. But he'll be even 
with you, I warrant him. Why you'd be no more 
in his gripe than Johnſon - wou'd have been in 
Perrins's if he'd had fair play. He's too bottom, 
I think, to yield before he's beaten. You've call'd 
upon him to be ſure in a very outrageous tone, 
and ſo did Goliah to little David, but if he wou'd 
but fling a few texts of ſcripture at you, my 

mind, he'd * ſoon pelt you out of the field, All 
that you ſay about your great regard for the 


ſcriptures may be mighty true but ar'nt there 
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ſome parts, now ſpeak honeſtly, ar'nt there ſore 
parts I ſay, that you ca'nt well away with; ſuch 
as this there are three tht bear record in heaven, the 
F.ther the San and the Holy Ghz/?, and theſe three are 
one. Now they tell me as how you ſay that text 
ought not to be in the bible; and J muſt tell you 
that many a pick-pocket has ſaid there ought to 
be never a #: in the eighth commandment 3 
and no ſays the ſanctiſied murderer ſhould have 
been left out of the fixth. But now do be 
adviſ'd by a friend; come to church, as a chriſtian 
ſhould do, and hear what our rector Mr. Madan 
and Mr. Burn preach, and Pm fure you'd ſoon 
think as we do, and then, when we ſaw you qui- 
etly minding your own buſineſs and not trouble- 
ing yourſelf with our's, we ſhoy'dn't repent, as 
we do now, that you ever came among us, to 
throw us into hor water, and kick up ſuch a duſt 
as you have done. I ſhall ſend you this laſt let- 
ter for the preſent, and if you anſwer em well 
and good: if you don't I won't cry; but I'll 
ſhew em about at our club and to all my neigh- 
bours gentle and ſimple. So mind what I ſay, 
and God mend you, maſter Prieſtley. No more 


at this preſent writing from 


Your humble ſervant at command, 


JOHN NOTT 
P. 8. 


„ 


P. S. What's the reaſon, an be ſo bold, that 
you've chang'd the name of the place you live at. 
Its uf 'd to be call'd Feul-late, but ſince you 
came there it muſt be Fair-hill, forſooth. I'm 
afeard, as we have catch'd you at putting fair for 

foul, you don't make much bones, now and 
then of putting darkneſs for light, and bitter for 
ſweet, and evil for good. 


THE END. 
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